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THE  AUTHOR'S  FOREWORD 


Dotted  about  on  the  South  Downs,  which  extend  from  Guildford  to 
Eastbourne  are  some  of  the  most  extraordinary  settlements  that  the  mind 
of  man  can  conjure  up.  Discarded  railway  coaches,  derelict  tram  cars,  old 
army  huts  and  cabins  constructed  from  broken  up  packing  cases,  form  the 
homesteads  of  the  inhabitants  thereof.  In  these  strange  settlements  lives 
a  new  race — a  race  that  has  sprung  into  existence  within  the  last  few  years. 
Where  they  have  come  from  or  what  will  eventually  become  of  them — how 
they  keep  dry  when  it  rains  or  what  they  do  for  water  when  it  does  not, 
nobody  seems  to  know.  All  of  them  rear  chickens,  most  of  them  keep  goats, 
some  till  the  soil — others  draw  the  dole. 

Few  of  these  settlem.ents  can  boast  of  roads.  The  telephone  is  unknown 
to  them,  lamps  and  candles  form  their  only  means  of  illumination — and  the 
postman — when  he  comes — dumps  his  mail  at  the  cabin  situated  at  the 
nearest  point  to  civihzation.  Newspapers  are  scarce,  and  the  writer  has 
actually  seen  an  elderly  settler,  seated  at  the  front  door  of  his  hut,  solemnly 
reading  a  scrap  of  the  "Daily  Mail"  three  weeks  old,  which  had  been  used  by 
some  tripper  for  the  purpose  of  wrapping  up  his  sandwiches. 

It  is  in  one  of  these  settlements  that  the  action  of  "What  Might  Happen" 
is  laid.  We  have  had  plays  about  the  back  woods  of  Kentucky,  the  wilds  of 
the  Congo  and  the  jungles  of  India.  This  is  one  about  the  un-mapped 
settlements  of  newer  England. 

The  old  playwrights  used  to  tell  the  tale  of  how  the  son  of  the  Squire 
fell  in  love  with  the  beautiful  village  maiden  and  the  consequences  thereof. 
In  "What  flight  Happen"  the  author  has  purloined  this  old  story  and — with 
the  aid  of  a  little  imagination — placed  it  in  this  very  modern  setting. 

Truth  is  stranger  than  fiction  and  many  a  figure  seen  in  the  street 
would  be  voted  unnatural  were  it  placed  on  the  stage.  The  author  knows 
beforehand  that  he  will  be  accused  of  exaggeration — perhaps  his  imagination 
has  run  away  with  him  a  little — but  then  he  trusts  that  this  play  will  be 
taken,  not  as  a  serious  contribution  to  the  drama,  but  simply  as  an  effort 
to  amuse. 


AN  EXTRAVAGANZA  IN  THREE  ACTS 
By  H.  F.  Maltby 

CAST 

in  order  of  their  appearance 

Lady  Strong-I-Th-Arm:    Mrs.  G.  Hector  Petri 

Mrs.  Kirkpatrtck  Mrs.  Harold  S.  Dole 

Lord  Tottenham   Mr.  Wm.  O.  Safford 

Lady  Tottenham  Mrs.  Henry  H.  Putnam 

Ursula  Strong-I-Th-Arm   Miss  Ada  Dewson 

Mr.  Burrows   Mr.  Harry  H.  Gay 

Mr.  Raky   Mr.  Henry  M.  Goodrich 

Hector  Burrows  Mr.  George  W.  B.  Hartwell 

The  scene  is  laid  at  the  home  of  Lady  Strong-I-Th-Arm,  somewhere 
on  the  Sussex  Downs^  not  a  thousand  miles  from  Brighton. 

Act  I.  Monday  Afternoon. 

Act  II.  Thursday  Morning. 

Act  III.  Friday  Midnight. 

Period.  Any  old  time  in  the  future. 

Producer — ^W.  S.  Parker. 
Scenery^  Properties  and  Stage  Management — Mr.  Farnsworth  K.  Baker 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Baker,  Mr.  Frederick  C.  Bowditch,  Mr.  Russell  Churchill 
and  Mr.  James  P.  Parker,  Jr. 

Lighting f  Mr.  Stephen  Paine 
Prompter,  Mrs.  Harold  S.  Dole 


Uttairal  3fr09ramm^ 

Zampa  F.  Herald 

^'Spring  Beautiful  Spring,"  Waltz   Lincke 

*'0n  the  Waters  of  the  Minnetonka"  Lieurance 

Musical  Gems  of  Tschaikowsky  Arranged  by  OttoLangey 

The  Serenade   Victor  Herbert 

Jeannette  Giguere   Pianoforte 

Bernadette  Giguere   Clarinet 

Ione  Coy   Violin 

Edward  Turner   'Cello 


Cars  for  the  Subway  via  South  Huntington  Avenue,  and  for  the  Dudley 
Street  Terminal,  leave  the  corner  of  EHot  Street  at  frequent  intervals. 


